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council.  " How are we to deal with these regiments that
have driven us back, and what road shall we take ? "         ^
" How many are there against us ? Did you find cmt
from the prisoner ? " one of the squadron commanders asked
after a pause.
Gregor specified the regiments and hurriedly estimated
the probable number enrolled in them. The commander
sat silent, none of them willing to speak without careful
consideration. One openly told Gregor so.
" Wait a bit, Melekhov ! Let's think. We mustn't make
any mistake here/'
After a while they began to express their opinions. The
majority of them declared themselves against going far even
if they were successful, but wanted to maintain a purely
defensive struggle. But one of them hotly supported the
order of the Vieshenska staff to march on.
" There's no point in our marking time here," he arguecl.
" Let Melekhov lead us to the Donietz. We're only a handfuk
and behind them are all Russia. How can we stand still/
They'll drive us back, and then we're done for. We must
break through. We haven't got much ammunition, but
we'll capture more. We must make a raid."
" And what about our people ? The women, the old men
and children ? "
" Let them stay behind."
et You think you're clever, but you're a fool 1 "
Hitherto the commanders had only whispered their fears
concerning the spring ploughing, and what would happen to
their farms if they tried to break through. But now all the
men from Chirik began to bawl at the top of tlieir voice^
The conference at once began to sound like a villag!
assembly. One elderly cossack outshouted the rest:
" We won't leave our yards ! I shall be the first to lead
my company back to its village. If we must fight, let it be
arotind our huts, and not to save others' lives."
Gregor waited until silence fell, then gave his decisive
vote:
"We shall hold the front here. If the Krasnokutsk
cossacks join us, we'll defend them too. There's nowhere
we can go to. The council is ended. To your squadrons"!
We shall be going out to our positions at once."
As, half an hour later, he watched the dense lines of horse-